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J. F.RICE,

Physician and Surgeon

S —

Back o the Old Farm.

| pear as cheerful s possible,

As he was going away, Tom

‘ complimentary of theif sons.”
“But this disgrace would kill

[ that you would want to see &
young country upstart, who tried

your agreeing to refund by your
work I concluded to save you the

A MILLION A YEAR.

Lottery and E;i‘z:_échemes Used
to Sell Alam and Ammonia
Daking Powders.

said: "

“Fred, let me give yon » peice’
of advice. It's all right, of course
as long as you work for your em-
ployer and keep him 1 your debt,
bat don't you let the Danks
Brothers get their clutehes on you.
Den't put yourself in their power,

him. If you do not telkMr. Baaks
! will go to him and make a clean
vreast of it all, tell him on whose
advice I took the momey, and for
what purpose.” _

“Oh, Fred; don't make a fool of
yoursslf. You wonld not harm me
if yon did tell that "but wonld

OFFICE—Over B. F. Hexny's
Duva Storr.
RES(DEN 'E WITHJ. W, BARNARD

to put on city sirs and ways, and
who aspired {o be as smart as you
wera, come to grief. I don’t blame
you much if you do, Frad. You
have succeeded and I have failed.
It will prove that you gre euperi-
or to me.”

Fred Riley, almost

disgrace. Now five hundred more
has been taken.
“I will refund that.
“Yes, and go to jail, too."”
“But, Mr. Banks, I only borrow-
ad the money of the cashier.’
“I am the only one to lend the
money when the bank makes a

Copyrighted,

CHAPTER XVIL-—-Continued.

A New York eoncern, manufae-
turers of an ammonis baking pow-
der boasts that jts yearly profits
are over a million dollars. Whils,
perhaps, none of the makersof

0 W. AVERY,
ElectiC Physicicn

Will give special atlention to the treatment
3f chronic Jdisenscs, Office over Font's Ihmug

e

He was walking down a strect
when he suddenly came wupon

Tom Dright's small store. Tom choking,

Store, Waat aide aquare.” Onloe Wours from | had been in business some time, |07+ Y0U do they will grind you | ruin yourselt. I néyer haudled | se1zed Tom’s hand, and wringing|losn. ::;ﬁ p{;wderseﬁzﬂduﬂ::’thc:i:
sk o i Disianiaio ol |5 schoolmate and friend of his | 428th.  Why, those fellows are | dollar of the money. But, Fred I | it answered: “L will repay it; I will work it ﬁt:o s 8BSy
G. A, GOBEN. childhood stood in the door of his | °¢ ¢0ld-blooded, I believe they | tell you it will be all right.: Why| “Tom,If weonly knew all, 1f we|ont.” Proiits are enormous.

SURGEON AND GYNECOLOGIST,

1 IOFFICE—one doorsouth of southesat cur-
ner synare. Visits in town $1 53 each: in the
souniry 81 o0 per mile. Billa due when pa-
tient Is discharaed

i

small establishment, and his face | could thrust a knife between the

you certainly know that, dearly as

would only be honest and let the

was anything than pleasant.
“Fred how are you?”

sikod change color.”
Tom in his hearty off-hand way

ribs of a fellow men and never

| Fred walked bLurriedly

| heaving a sigh. He was already

away, !

world see our hearts and know
how little there was in us to envy,
we wonld never be envious. I
have done nothing of which I am

Lesteeem your friendehip I wonld
never do anything to harm you.
Now would I, Fred?"
“I belieye vot, Brigga.”

¥

dollar left in the bauk by the end
of your term,” cried the banker.
“It's got o come sooner or later,

“Oh no! I should not havea

A business so profitable, will
tlways attract to itself those whose
greed will cause them to utterly
disregard the effect their traflie
may have upon the health or life

“You are not looking well Fred. [ = ’ "
don't believe the city agrees with | © ﬂle‘power of these men, and ex-| ' «Ot sourse I - woull At Now
g pected every moment to be crush- | just trust me a little while longer,
“Tom,"” cried Fred, se zing Lis ed.  What T"fm had ':'f}id “"}Q_EOt wont you, and it will be all nght,’
friend's hand, “I wish to hesven ealeulated to inerease his spirits, He spoke so earnestly, so feel-

You are on your way to the peni-
tentiary, and the sooner you land
‘thera the” better.  Yoar asuovis-
tions have been with gamblers
and fast women. You hava been

DRE. T. H. BOSCOW

KIRKSVILLE, MO
From the

41h to the 24th of Each Month,

of others.
troduced largely by gifta, prizes
and lottery scheges. A piece of

proud, and you, poor fellow, God
knows I pity yon N
“Well, Fred, I always knew youn
wouid tell the truth, but—"

He treata chironie orlong standing disease
stceesstuily, cepecally disenses of the lunge,
throst, stomach, heart, liver kiineys, cte.
Serveus aftections and all «liseases arising
from tmpuTe blood, Ofice two doors east of

Freis's JAry 2oods store.

H. S. STRICKLAND,
HOMEOPATHIC
UBHYSICIAD ADD SURGEOD

==

KiRESVILLE, - - DMIssonsl,
J. W. MARTIN,
Physician and Surgeon

NFFICE—-B. F. HENRY 'S Drux Store, sonth
glile

A.

P. WILLARD,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

Continnes to practice in all brancnes :tf Hu:
profeselon. Special attention given 10 r‘.aruE\'n
digenscs. Office np etairs in brick block nor ;h
Ide square. Hours from 9to12a. m nnid 2'to

..

P. F. GREENWOOD,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

KIRESVILLE, MISSOUEL

OFFICE over First National Bagk, firet door
to the TiEnt

J. S. MCCARTY

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

KirgsviLLe, Mo,
OFFICE—Over Weaver Droa. Grocery stor=,

S. L. PROUGH,

ATTORNEY- AT-LAW
KIRKSVILLE, MO,

5 . 11 Fe-

All business entrusted to My care Wikl
eelve prompt aitoation. OFFICE—Over J.
Fowler's Drugstore. West elde.,

J.C.THATCHER,

INSURANCE

—AND—

LAND AGENT

Somth Slideof the Square, Kirksville, Mo.,
Theoldest and most Holisble Agency in the
sity. Established 1575,

JOHN M. DAVIS,
Pension and Claim Agent

Orrice—QOver Brown's Harness
Shop.

Bounties and all other clalms
ssalnat the government, pr-rwru:mtl\\'nh
promytness; also notary publie. !‘hhn:ul:fl‘!
when having vouchers Alled must bring certifl-
Blos.

Pensions,

JOHN ROBERTS,

Boot and Shoemaker

All work puarantesd. Fine-sewed work b
speciality. Third door Enstof the North-east
corner of the  syuare

}

R. M. BUCKMASTER
Dealer [n all kKiods of

Musical Instrnments

Store at residence, No. 115 Franklin street,
secor d door enst of Evans’ Gruoery, Floe pl-
snos and organs in stock. Call snd exaniine.

PENSIONS.

Soldiers Disabied Since The War
Are Eatitled.

Dependent widows and pareants now dependent
whose sous died trom the effects of Army ser-
vice are Incloded. If You wish vour claim
speedily and snccessiully prosecuted, addr ess

JAMES TANNER,
Washington [}, C,
0 RioNs,

SURGEON AND
Mechanical Dentis

. Is thoroughly wpre-
l.'ﬂrl'il to do all pro-
essionsl work in
the most masterly
and durable manner
nnd warrants com-
fortable fits in all
cases. Prices res-
sonable on goid pla-
tins aod alaminum
piates. No pain in
extracting by aid of
i vitallzed air. En-
dorsed by boththe dental and medical profes-
rlon as safeanid barmiess for adults and ehil.
dren

SECOND HAND GOODS BOUGHT
AND SOLD,

All kinds of repsiring promptly
done by

J. B. BURT, 116SOUTH ELSON
Street, Second door south of

Late Commissioner

Dr. B: C. AXTELL,

we were out of the city.”
“So do 1.V

1
i

- PR K
i\!;--\\ WAl t

DG
{ bt -

whola

In wanted, ap
Pve got lot of thin
“‘!J.jl'll 1 I;:\'1=r_\'!r| W
says they are out of styla”

he
A L
i
H

can’t sall,

ing 1n basiness he don’t under-
stand.”
“You are right, Fred. Now
those fellows down the street have
8 booming trade «ll the time, while
I scarce sell emough to pay the
rent of my building, Fred, I don't
believe I have sense enough to be
8 merchant,”

“Tt's not sense, but experience
you lack, Tom.”

1“No; 1t's senee,” hesitated Tom.
“I am fit for nothing buta farm-
ar.”

1

LE1

“Don't deride the calling of a
farmer, Tom. The farmer is

tha

only indépendert man elive. [t
requires as much brains to bea
fermer aa to be a bapker. You

may gooverthe country aud you
will find more intelligence among
the farming people than among
thosa i the citiea. True they do
not read the daily papers, kuow
nothing of fashion, but they read
books, they study history, science,
and read the best noyels. Old
Farmer'Squires cauld to day tell
mora of the history of the country
than can the busy banker. The
banker las a fine library which he
never reads, while Mr. Squires Las
faw books but he absorbs them:

be knows all that is in them.
Then the brains of the country

comes up between the plow Len-
dles. Nine-tenths of the Congress-
men in our American Congress
grew up as farmer boys. Webster,
Calboun, Lincolo, Jackson and
Garfield were farmer boys. If
those men who have risen to the
highest esteem never blushed to
be called farmers, need we?”
“Guess you are right, Fred. Are
you going back to the old farm?”
“Yes as soon as | can.”

“Why can’t you now?"

*l am tied up in a business mat-
ter, I am,” said Fred.

“Soam I, and I've got father
tied up also.
am going to bust. 1 see it coming.
They'll close me out and my stock
won't pay fifty cents on the dollar.
It will pretty nearly bust father,
too, for he's my security, Fred, 1
wish ['d taken your advice and
gone back to the old farm when 1
first came here. 1 have learned
that you never spoke a plainer,
more sacred truth than when yon
said:

“Its hearts, not hands that are
blistered in the ecity." Fred,
Shakespeare neyer said & wiser
thing, and I've read him through.
That sentence ought to ba put in
the books where all ecan read it,
and you ought to add to it, that it
18 better to blister the hands than
the heart.”

“Why don’t you close out your
business, Tom."”

“Close out, Icant. I tell yon
Fred the city is like an enchanted
eastle, and when oncea fellow
gets inside there is no getting
away from it. 1t seems to be ruin
and desth to those who are here.”
Fred drew littla consolation

1

J. B. Caskey’s.

from Tom, though he tried to ap-

“Is your business not prosper-

ous,”

“Tom shook bhis Lead ang ap-
swered:

“No, Fred; Imalea mistake in
l\!l_\ ine my gonds. I did not

o5

“It’s the result of a man engag-

I tell you, ¥red, I|

“A few days later, as li» was re-

tarning from a stroll down below |

the river bank, he came on Jack
Sawver.
“Hello, my banker friend?"
- l ]’ iy o s e - S iy =
Cried «JAacE, his eyes hiul;n]al,‘.{

lwith humor.
Jack looked seedicr than ever.
‘[i‘« ‘—".2".‘

1 %)
aud iie

was brown from tha sun,
!| Jl‘!‘\f |
turned his hair from a chestnut toi
(a pale yellow. His face had t"‘.‘i-l'
dently not known a razor for sev- I
aral \\'-.'t_ri-i.“i.

“Where have yon been, Jack?"

wind snd weather

|
| “Practicing my profession,” he
{answered with a laugh.

“You are a preambulalor by

]

| profession, are vou not?”
- | -

“No;: a prestidigitator,” answer-

.
|
(ed Jack with a sly chuckle. .‘-Iy‘|
business is to make things disap-
pear,
“What do you make disappear.” |
l “Qh my friead, it is only an old '
| trick. After elong weary tramp I |
usually approsch the house of |
| some wealthy farmer, and accost |
|the lady; for I prefer a '

I lady to a |
12 more of & la ]-\'i

P
| gantleman, and tl
,’.-aI;a- is, the more easily can I man. |

my She |

| brings me two slices of bread. 1
1|s¥)reali them with butter, place|
them thusly, laving one hand on
the other, and presto change, they
are gone.”

Jack lasughed, and seating him
| self on some boxas, said:
{  “Iriend have a seat. I am sor-
[ty I can't offer you the enshioned |
| char, such as the bank has; but 1
can’t, and that's the simple reason
that I don't
|

! Rge aftuirs with her.

“Why do yon ask me to sit
down? Are you wotina hurry?'|

“0Ob, no; I have plenty of time.
In fact, my friend, I have all the|
time anybody want. I
have'nt much elsz bat time. Pate |
in apportioning out the thingsof |
this world, gave me plenty of tima
to make up for what I in
other world's goods.”

“Bat, Jack, it was

need

1.
fnck

not aiwnyg
thus with von!"

“No, no,” he added sadly, "f
years ago, my friend, sall was dif-
ferent,

ve

I was like yon, & I;H; Py,

prosperous, business wan, with a|

sweetheart in the country, as you |
oace Elul‘!. hf_;t VOu c¢an sce !_n“‘|

- |
affairs have changed. Ah, my

mine has

tiis heart of
been blistered by the false, hol_|

friend,

|low shams of society and what |
men term business, until I—I |
have Now 1
can langh at misfortune and make
a gibe of death, bat not so five
yvears ago,”

bezomee ealloused.

CHAPTER "xXVIIL

|
THE FINAL CRASH.

Three days later the bank elerks |
were closing np the bank for the
day when Fred took Mr. Briggs |
{ aside and asked:

“Have you mentionaed it yet?'

“The five hundred?”

“Yes."”

“No.”

“Why not?”

“Oh, all in good time my friend.
Don't worry yourself about so !
smell an amount. Why, if the
worst shonld eome, yon know your
father could made it pood.”

“Make it good, thunder and
Mars, Briggs, my father must
never know it.”

Briggs laughed and remarked:

“Fatbers not infrequently have
to learn some things mot at all ¢

| Iin',,_' cit

|e | about

“I am telling the truth now
Tom, God,only knows how sorry I
aw for you. I would rather yon
had suceeeded.”

[ingly; 30 much like hisold self
once more that Fred felt a guilty
| pang at his heart for ever heving
{ mistrusted lLim.
: Ho tarned sbont to leave the
bank, feeling that he had one
friend, at least, in this great hust-
z city, when hie sauddenly turn-
and went back to the

isrierer

“Then I would have been as
successfal as you 7"
Fred Riley langhed a little sar-
\castic langh. His success was
|such a mockery to him that it
seemed almost drive him to
hasaid. People seamed to
“1 have nothing to forgive,”  [think that he was happy; they
“L almost lost my temper, but I F' ought him prosperous; butah,
promise you to control it better in | if they could only have gazed be-
tia fatara’ [ bind the scene; if they could only
“My dear friend Fred, don't ]'_,t[ha\'e Bot & peep at the aching
that worry you for one single mo- | Fu‘urts aud seen him on some of
|those restless nights whera he
“But, Briggs, there is & matter '.Qr':sf“--;i sleeplessly on his bed, not
of which I must speak with you|C¢l0sina his eyes until peep of

Bl(e of B 10

desperation,

“Priggs, lorgive me?"

ment,

about.” dawn, they would never again have

"",‘.'I;r‘t i_; i-"‘:" ﬂSk".?d Brip:gs, ! accusad hil!l oi {i-'vin_!_: prosperous
elevating his eyes in feigned as-|°T bappy. He had had iton his
tonishment. tongue's end to make a fall eon-

“Briggs, yon and I were both| fes‘ﬁ”n of allto Tom, but, no!
pride prevented him, and he re-

solved to keep Lis secret.

deceived in thet woman?"
“What woman ™ |
{  “Tom,es God is my judge, I am

“Georgie Dashington.”
sorry for you, and my poor sue-

“How 2"

bet on the races. Fred, God pity

your parents, but you have
prought this on them.'
Fred was oyerwhelmed and

bowing his head in his hands, he
trembied from head to foot. Only
ruin and despair stared him in the
face. All the banker had said
was frae, tootrue, and yet Fred
had never intanded to do wrong.
It was many minutes before he
could collect himself enough to
sa7y:

“Yon haye told the trath
but you have not told all. I am in
vour hands, do with me as yon
will, and send my parents in dis-
grace to the grave, but 1 beg of
vou to listen to me for a single
moment.’

“Go on and I will hear what you
have to say.’

“I eame here only a short while
ago a country boy ignorant of the
ways of the world and little dream-
ing of the wickedness of & great
city like this. I come to youn be-

“We both thought her a single | ©°88 18 nothing to Je envied,” he

. oA : T

womnn; she is married.” St
Fred expected his friend to start

ing of the sort. Ha merely star- | voice that trembled with emotion,
ed at him for a moment and then I saud;
sald:

“Then she must

yvou."

1.I'r1'.l

be separated

That day he
o f ey P arthomck .
sat down and wrote along Jetier

from lier husband.” ML R
“She is.’
in which he confassed everything.
He did to tell of the
first shortage nor of his escapade
| with Georgie Dashington, nor of
(the five huandrad dollers he had
| taken. Tlus letter was not to his
| father nor mother, bat to Mollie
| Squires. After having confessed
| his folly and declared himself tir-
|ed of city life and having told
Mollie how ke still loved her more

“I thought so, or she would not

- . not want
be keeping company. - das

“But they are not divoreed.'
“Then I'll warrant she wiil ap-
ply for a divoree,

“She

ias done so.’
“Ol, well, then its all right my :
dear boy."
AN right!
“Yes, certainly.”
“All right for her a married |
woman to pass herself off as a
single woman.”

dearly than all earthly mortals, he
E:nt’-;rmed her that after he had |
“My dear boy, you don't under- | served out his term of penal servi. |
stand our ways. We don't regard | tude, he would go home and mar-
such things as people in the coun-| ry'h{vr. . :
try do.” | “He felt better after the lotter
“Then you don't regard them | % mailed. -
with the degree of deceney which | A-weskiwent bys
you should! said Fred hurriedly |

leaving the bank.

One morning
Mr. Banks
told Fred to coms to his private

Briges was missine.

office, and when he was in ha clos-
ed the 'I'mr.

(c}.'r‘“i
There is fiva hundred dollars mis-
singand 1 have reason to belleve
you took it."”

Next day he came upon his
friend Tom. Tom's face was very
long. He had junst made & small
sala to a little girl, and as he drop-
ped the few pennies he had taken
mto his almost empty money

you have robbed me,

-

: My (ioc Ay Yankr sdn'
d!'".“'.‘ T }:{AEE:JT'I: -I_‘ L0 I, 4_[i - IJH-U.]\!‘. dldu t
XA o . dninme By 2an 27
“Well, Irel, its going to come | P’riggs explain.
i 1.° -
soon !’ “No, Briggs has quit my em-

ha no doubt
that you ook the last five hundred
to bet on races, The bank
must not suffer, the law must be
inforced. Sit down I have sent
for anoflicer.”

“Mr. Danks; Mr. Banks, you
certaiuly do not mean it?

“T do,” cried the banker, I ean !

. - . - Y ia v . 3T hoars ey 11
“What is coming, Tom? ploy and there can

“The final erash. I have fought |
it off just about as long as I can, |
but it will come 1n spite of me. 1|
am going to be closed out, and my |
poor old father will go to ruin|
withme. Ha indorsed me '

IFor a long time Fred stood gaz-|
ine tha o 1 115 .
i-i:;?tam;t;):ﬁp::?n DR el . no‘tl snbmit to \:-!-fl-.-l'@'.rsale robbery.”

“Tom, I amsorry for youn.” 1 “{‘::'tl [?n:q::'”‘t;w oy 7

“Fred,” said Tom, “If I thought| 1" J *5¢ e MOney™
it wes genuine sorrow. I would| | :‘i et
hear it, but tell me honest, Fred if | _4.‘1;.:1t leré 18 no need ‘to ex-
you don't feel way down, deep in | P R‘L,J i llivon®
your heart, a little bit glad?" J ““’.l;_t:;.\ Fal A you:

“Glad! Why, Tom, what do you ! ‘-]irbi.‘l_";.-‘.
mean ? | «Briwas 3 I .

«I don't know, Fred but weall|; Driggs is a thief himself.
seem to have alittle of the devil in ;n
us. That is why we exultat| W
others misery just a little, ave
we dO’.l"’. admit 1t \\'e WwWere ri-|
vals, Fred, and T have been to sce |
Mollie more of 1ata than yoa have.

| Vg
tie

aves working to ruin the bank.
hatever happens the bank mnust
t sut principles of business
demand that it should not. First

e

IerT,

N i_flnu

| you are short fifteen hundred dol-

I

ave long believed you a pair of|

]lars; then I had my suspicions
arcused againstyou, too. Buton

Well, it would only be nataral|

Heving yon and your employees
wera all honeat. 1 was ambitions

It was he who introdnced meto
Mrs. Georgie Dashington es a

me to tike five hundred dollars to
bet on the Louisville races in the
hope of winning fifteen hundred
and refunding the money I was
wrongfully accused of taking, Did

you know how long I resisted the|

temnptation before I finally yielded
vou would think diffierently of
me. DBut Briggs claimed to have
astraight tip. He knew the horse
would winapd induced me to put
up the money. I regretted it the
moment it was done, but he assuar-
ed me it was not a crimnal act and
that it wonld all be made right
with you.’

“Had you been honest and sen-
sibla, you would have rejected st
You would not have yield-
ed to temptation.”

“Nor wonld I have yielded to
any other than your trusted cash-
ier,
that I beheved him. A man whom
you trusted with hundreds of
thousands was certainly worthy of
my coafidence.’

Mr. Banks becamsa restless and
nneasy ander Fred's explanation.
He rose at last and said:

once.

“Well, well, the bank must not |

ufler, it makes no difference who
lse muy suffer.

Fred mede no response.
banker was still pacing the room
when there came a slight tapat
the door.

“Come 1n.'

The door opesed and a police-
man stood before them.

“There is your man,” said Banks
pointing to Fred.
(TO BE CONTINUED. )
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He said: “My love I am sorry
to disappoint you about the pienie,
but my trotter has a lama foot.”
That's nothing! We've got plenty
of Salvation Oil.

The Detioit Frea Press fisnd
has been punning on Dr. Ball's
Cough Syrup. His is only grati-
tude, for all thinking men know
its merits.—( Exeh. )

W —

The combination of ingredients
found in Ayer's Pilis renders
them tonic and curative as well as
eathartic. For this reasen they are
the best medicine for people of
costive habit, a3 they reetore the

natural action of the bowels with-

out debilitating.

seen with Mrs. Dashington in
public. Yon have been known to

It was a courtesy to yourself |

glassware or china, a child’s wag-
on, sled, & pewter spoon or some
other article of attractive appear-
ance, but of small intrinsic value
or cost is given with each purchase
or anumber is attached to the can
which entitles the customertoas
similarly numbered article or to a
prize of some kind. It is in some
such way as this that the trade in
alom and ammonia baking powd-
ers, which has now attained such
giant proportions and their con-
sumption by the public which has
reached aa extent which is truly
alarming.
The highest aunthorities of all
countries condemn the use of
alum in bread without reserve. In
America the most distinguished
physicians, chemists and hygene-
ists Lkave declared that the traffie
in alum baking powders should be
| suppressed by law. In England
{and France where the subject of
pura food, and its effect upon the
{ system, has been more fully con-
iSilIErt‘li aod made the subj-ctof
|extended experiments by the
| scientists, so serious a matter is
[the use of alum in bLread orother

Tom was amazed nt Lis friend’s | to win favor and allowed your |00 considered to be, that most
| = ey == T 1 : - stringant laws 3
| and look amazad, but he did noth. | @8rnesiness of manner, and in 8 |trpsted cashier to lead me astray. | 5F1P8 ut laws have been enacted

to prevent it. These laws are rie.
idly euforeed, and the sale of alum

“I believe yoa, Fred; I bhelieve | single lady; it was he who induced | baking powders would not be per-

' mitted for an hour. Auny one who
| attempted to make them for use in
food, biscuit or cake wonld suffer
severa penalties.
The ill effects upon the system
|of food raised by alam baking
powders are the more dangerous
becaus: of their insidious charac-
ter. 1t would be less dangerous
to the community were it fatal at
| onece, for thensueh food would be
avoided; but their deleterious ac-
tion becansa imperceptible at firs
is no less certain.

‘ The puckering effect which
alum has when taken in the mounih
is familiar to everyone. Physi-

jcians say this same eifect is pro-

duced by it upon the delicate coats
of the stomach and inteetines.

What house wife would take
home to her family a can of alum
or ammonia bakiog powder if she
knew it. Such powders not only
undermise the system, but it is
pointed oat that ammonia taken
into the svstem in even infinetisi-
ma! doses day after day, imparts
|to the complexion a sallow and
| blotched appearance.

1t s safe to discard all baking

ywiders sold with a prize or gift.

What a misnomer are the words

“Absolutely Pare,” ws applied to

baking powders. Two of the larg-

est selling brands, one made from
alum, the other containing ammo-
pia &nd both ot these drugged
baking powders have stamped up-
on their labels and eirculars these
words absolately pure, as a matter
of fact they ara ‘Absolutely Poor,’
| as shown by officisl examinations,

| fooi

| e

“Come fo my arms,” he said.
“Can't” says she, “I've rhenmatis.”
“Get Salvation OiL" She wert im-

mediately and bought a bottle. 25
'[ceuts.

Many a home has been robbed
of sunshine and happiness by the
loss of some dear child, when Dr.
Bail's Congh Syrup would have
saved it

e

Both air and water abound in
microbes, or gorms of disease,
ready to infect the debilituted sys-
tem. To 1mpart that strength and
vigor necessary to resist the effect
of these pernicious atoms, oo tonie
blood-purifisr equals Ayer's Sar-
saparilla




